FRAGRANCE OF FRAGMENTS (4)

"How sweet it is to sit and read to tales,
"Of mighty poets, and to hear the while,
"Sweet music, which when the attetion fails,

Fill the dim pause.......Shelley 1820.

.........with melodious gale.

Neither volcano nor tempest stir his seat,
\ c         Nor vexation nor hindrance bend his back,
Nor heard the Hell-hounds ululated fleet,
Nor known hissing serpent nor biting mock.

Free of weariness and selfish and thought,
Acquit from malice and grudge and revenge,
Ingnorance of gainful or disastrous lot,
Ignorance of cunny and crooked plunge.

Young energic to study and to know,
Tales from many adventerous script,
Sweet and still sweeter than honey flow,
In curiosity, the time unthrift

Chirping birds from the top of the oak tree,
Rattling of the down-running blue valley,
Humming sound of laborious bee,
Up flying insects buzzing rally,

Unworldy and unwanted vaunt retain,
Cadence of the mighty poets prevail,
From injustice and unsocial maintain,
Enjoy the sonorous music awaiL